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A wise man, Cheng Lun thought, adding his sums.
It was a great advantage for Yuan Shi Kai to remain
in Pekin. Now the quarrel " Pekin-Nankin" swayed
to and fro. Hehe. The Kuomintang people had given
Yuan Shi Kai this office as President of the State, only
as a bait to entice him out of Pekin like a mouse out of
his hole! But Yuan Shi Kai wasn't a mouse, he was
an old fat tomcat and he remained in Pekin, purring.
There he was safe.

And the gentlemen of the revolution ? They
weren't so safe. Everything crumbled under their
hands. Sun Yat Sen probably was by now crying in
a corner over his folly to resign in favour of Yuan Shi
Kai. And now there were rumours that something
was brewing against the Prime Minister Tang Shao
Lin whom Cheng Lun hated because he knew him.

Cheng Lun's son came running into the room.
Cheng Lun had much worry with the boy. He had let
him study, he wanted to make a mandarin of him.
And now the ungrateful wretch had gone and joined
the Kuomintang. Cheng Lun didn't dare to say
anything, but it almost choked him.

The young man panted:

" An attentat on the Prime Minister. They almost
succeeded in killing him. The assassins are unknown,
nobody knows who is at the back of this.........."

Fine, fine, Cheng Lun thought, nobody knows who
is at the back of this ? Of course, Pekin is far away.
What a pity I can't climb to my roof today and let
crackers go off, to celebrate the attentat. The
revolutionary mob would kill me.